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Narrative of the fingular Viciffitudes experienced by Se- 
baftian, King of Portugal. 


(Continued from Page 304, and concluded.) 


T laft, on the 11th of December, the fame year, Don 
Chriftopher the younger, fon of Don Antonio, once 
King of Portugal, attended by Figuera, arrived at Venice, 
with letters from the States-Genera]l and Prince Maurice. 
A day of audience was now appointed, on which the perfon 
calling himfelf Don Sebaftian, was feated on the right hand 
of the Prince, and permitted to deliver his pretenfions in 
writing to the Duke, and two hundred fenators, who when 
they {poke to him, gave him the title of Illufirifhmo. This 
was on the Tuefday ; on Wednefday, Thurfday, and Friday, 
the council was continued. At ten in the evening of the 
laft mentioned day, they made their report to the fenate, who 
immediately fummoned Don Sebaftian before them, to 
whom they gave the fame injun&tion that he had before re- 
ceived at Padua. While this order, which was in writing, 
was read, the fenators continued ftanding, while he who 
called himfelf Sebaftian fat, and remained covered. 

When he came out, he would not fuffer any toaccompany 
him to the houfe where he had firft lodged, where he found 
Roderigo Marquez and Sebaftian Figuera, who at firft fight 
of him were extremely furprifed. They faid he was much 
changed, but that they were pofitive he was the Kings of 
which they advifed his coufin Don Chriflopher, who there. 
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upon ordered he fhould be condu€ted to the lodgings of Don 
John. de Caftro, which -were in a more private part of the 
city. There he fhowed himfelf to all the Portuguefe, ob- 
ferving to them that his perfon was very remarkable, his 
whole right fide being larger than his left ; he meafured his 
arms, legs, and thighs; then kneeling down, he difcovered 
that his right fhoulder was higher than his left, by three 
inches ; he fhowed them the fear of his right eye-brow, and 
fuffered al], who defired, to feel with their fingers a remark- 
able cleft in his fcull. Hethen fhowed them that he wanted 
a tooth on the right fide of his lower jaw, which he faid had 
been drawn by Sebaftian Nero, his barber ; all the reft of 
his teeth being firm and ftrong. They would have had him 
eat, but he refufed foto do, it being Friday. As thofe who 

were about him came from different countries, fome were 
habited after the Dutch, fome after the Italian, others after 
the French fafhion ; one, whofe name was Francis Antonio, 
was in the garb of a pilgrim, with a ftaff in his hand. Se- 
baftian flanding by the fire, after continuing a long time 
filent, at laft faid with a {mile, Tanto trage ! What odd 
fafhions ! Upon which, fome of the Portuguecfe nobility, 

who had been hitherto filent, cried out, that from the manner 

of pronouncing thefe words, they knew him to be the King. 

The fecond night, notwithftanding that all the paffes into the 

country of the Grifons were fecured, he went over into the 

terra firma in the habit of a Monk ; but when he quitted 

Padua, he refumed his cloak and fword, took the road to 
Florence, and was there arrefted by order of the Grand 
Duke. 

The King of Spain immediately demanded, that he fhould 
be put into his hands, which the Grand Duke refufed to do, 
juftifying himfelf by the example of the flate of Venice. 
However, the Duke of Savoy preparing to invade his do- 
ninions, he caufed Sebaftianto be fent to Orbitello, and put 
irito the hands of the Spaniards. The writers in Italy were 
much divided on this event ; fome commending the Grand 
Duke for difcouraging an impoftor, others alleging that it 
was a dire& breach of faith, He who called himfelf King 
of Portugal, underftood it in this light. He reproached the 
Grand Duke's officers in the fevereft terms, adding, when he 
was delivered to the Spaniards, that he did not doubt but God 
would punifh the houfe of Medicis for their perfidy towards 
him. 

At Naples, he was imprifoned inthe Caftle De Ovo, and 
asthe Portuguefe affirm was locked up in a chamber for three 
days, 
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days, withqut having any fuftenance given him, or fo much 
as feeing the face of any perfon, only a rope, and a knife of 
half a foot long, were left in a corner of the room. Se- 
baftian did not make ufe of either of thefe remedies, but 
bore with patience and refignation all the injuries and hard- 
fhips that were put uponhim. The fourth day, the Auditor- 
General, accompanied with two fecretaries, made him a 
vilit. The magiftrate told the prifoner in few words, that 
provided he laid afide the chimerical ityle he had hitherto 
afllumed, he might have meat, drink, a convenient lodging, 
and other accommodations. “~ I cannot do that,” faid he, 
“Iam Don Sebaftian, King of Portugal, whofe fins have 

rawn upon him thefe fevere chaftifements ; I am content to 
die after what manner you pleafe, but to deny the truth, that 
I can never do.”’- After this he was allowed bread and water 
tor fome time, and then five crowns a month, and a fervant to 
attend him, 

The Conde de Lemos, at that time Viceroy of Naples, 
being defirous to fee him, he was conduéted to the palace, 
where entering the hall, and perceiving the Count bare- 
headed, which happened accidentally, on account of the heat 
of the weather, he faid, in a graye and majeftic tone, 
* Conde de Lemos, be covered.’’ The fpeétators being 
aftonifhed, the Count afked him, with fome difdain, by what 
authority he bid him be covered ? “ By an authority,” 
replied the prifoner, ‘to which my _ birth entitled me.” 
But why, Sir, do you pretend notto know me ? I remember 
you very well; my uncle Philip fent youtwice to me in 
Portugal, where you had fuch and fuch private’ conferences 
with me.”’ ‘The Count, touched with this difcourfe, con- 
tinued fome time filent ; at laft, he faid to the keeper who 
was with him, “ Take him away, he is an impoftor.” 
“No, Sir,” returned he, “ I am the unfortunate King of 
Portugal, and you know it well. A man of your quality 
ought on all occafions either tv be filent or to fpeak* the 
truth.” While the Conde de Lemos lived, except his im- 
prifonment, Sebaftian endured no great hardfhip; he was 
allowed to live as he pleafed, and was permitted to go to 
chapel whenever he defired ut. He fafted regularly Fridays 
and Saturdays, and during the whole Lent contented himfelf 
with herbs and roots, received the facrament, and went to 
confeffion conftantly. 

The Conde de Lemos was fucceeded in his government 
by his fon, who treated Scbaftian with great rigour. The 
Bithop of Regzio was fent to exorcife him (the Spanith 
gC 3 Miniftry, 
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Miniftry, on account of his anfwers, affe&ting to believe he 
wasa magician), This prelate having performed his office 
with great folemnity, the prifoner drew a little crucifix out 
of his befom: “ Behold,” faid he, “ the badge of my 
profeflion, the ftandard of that captain, whom, to the laft 
drop of my blood, I fhall ferve.”” On the firft day of April 
1602, he was carried from the caftle, mounted upon an afs, 
three trumpets founding before him, and a herald proclaim. 
ing thefe words: “ His moft Catholic Majefty hath com. 
manded this man to be led through the ftreets of Naples, with 
all the marks of ignominy, and then to ferve on board the 
gallies for life, for giving himfelf out to be Don Sebaftian, 
King of Portugal, whereas he is a Calabrian.’’ When the 
herald {poke of calling himfelf King, he cried out, “ And fo 
Iam ;” when he came to the word Calabrian, the psifoner 
cried ‘out again, “* That is falfe.” 

After this, he was put on board the gallies, and, fos a day 
or two, chained to che oar; but as foon as they were out of 
the port, they reftored him his own clothes, and treated him 
likea gentleman. Inthe month of Auguft, 1602, the gallies 
came into port St. Lucar, where the Duke and Duchefs of 
Medina Sidonia defired to fee the prifoner. When they had 
converfed together fome time, Sebaftian afked the Duke if 
he had ftill the fword which he gave him? “ I have,”’ re- 
plied the Duke, cautioufly, “ a fword given me by Don 
Sebaflian, when he went to Africa, which I keep among other 
{words prefented to me,”—" Let them be brought,” faid the 
prifoner, “ I fhall know the {word 1 gave you.” A fervant 
being fent upon this occafion, returned prefently with a 
dozen. Sebaftian having examined them, one by one, 
turnéd gravely to the Duke, and faid, “* Sir, my fword is not 
here.’’ The fervant being remanded to bring the ‘reft, as 
foon as he came with them, Sebaftian catched one out of his 
hand, crying out, “ This, Sir, is the fword I gave you.” 
When he came to be put on board the gallies, he faid to the 
Duchefs, “ Madam, I have nothing to give you now ; when 
I went to Africa, I gave youa ring; if you fend for it, I will 
tell you a fecret.”’ The Duchels faid it was true, the King 
of Portugal had given her a-ring, and ordered it to be fent 
for ; when Sebaflian iaw it, he faid, “* Prefs it with yout 
fingers, Madam, the jewel may then be taken out, and beneath 
it you will find my cypher ;” whieh proved to be true. 
The Dukeand Duchefs thed tears at his departure. When 
he took his leave he faid ta the Duchefs, “‘ Madam, the 
negro {lave who attends you, formerly -wafhed my linen.” 
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Sebaftian was after this imprifoned, yet treated with lenity 


till he died, which happened four years afterward, always 


perfifting that he was in truth what he gave himfelf out to be. 
| ae a 





OBSERVATIONS on LAUGHTER. 


To the EDITOR, 
SIR, 
Few nights ago my thoughts accidentally turned upon a 
fubje&t, perhaps more familiar to mankind than any 


other, yet which has very feldom been confidered with /e- 


rioufne/s, or treated by writers as deferving of attention. 
I mean laughter, and you wil! probably imagine, that in thele 
times there are many fubjefts that would better become a 
wife man to meditate upon. As, however, it is one of the 
charafteriftics which diftinguifh ds from the brute creation, 
and is in itfelf one of the moft harmlefs recreations, it is 
certainly not unworthy the attention of - philofophers. 
Milton fays, 

‘* —. Siniles from rea/on flow, 
“* To brute denied.” 


t isa fubje&, therefore, to which importance may be an- 
nexed, if we confider that however generally it is praétifed 
by all nations, and by all ages, ranks, and conditions, thofe 
who have refleéted upon it asa fubjett of {peculation, are 
not agreed as to its origin. Oneauthor fays, that laughter is 
the effet of j joy, as tears are the effe&t of forrow ; and that 
the forced or involuntary laugh is the effe€t of a mere me- 
chanical operation, as a wound in the diaphragm, or mufcles 
which dividethe middle from the lower part of the body. 
The fame effeét may alfo be produced by tickling. Another 
writer fays the origin of all laughter is folly, becaufe we 
often laugh when we ought not; anda third, derives it from 
pride, vanity, or felf-love. It is plain that in. all thefe 
theories, there is fome truth, but that none of them will ac- 
count for all the fpecies of laughter. The following appears 
to me to come neareft the truth, or toembrace more generally 
the feveral cafes. “* Laughter arifes from the view of two 
or more inconfiftent, unfuitable, or incongruous parts or cir- 
cumflances, confidered as unitéd in one complex objeé or 
affemblage, or as acquiring a fort of mutual relation from the 


peculiar manner in which the mind takes notice of them.” 
Such 
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Such are the opinions of philofophers on this familiar 
fubjeét, but it is not my intention to confider thefe in them- 
felves or in their confequences. There are more laughers 
f than metaphyficians in the world, andthere are perhaps few 
things more dull than the theories of the latter upon all 
fubjef&is. I cannot, however, pafs by the inftance of the 
Abbe Damafcene, who publifhed in the year 1662, a treatife 
ef about: fix fheets, prifted at Orleans, wherein he diftin- 
guifhed the different. temperaments, or,as we now Call them, 
conflitutions of mankind, by their different manner of laugh- 
ing. The hz, hi, hi, according to this effay, diftinguifhes 
melancholic people ; " the he, he, he, phlegmatic perfons ; and 
the ho, ho, ho, thofe of a fanguine difpofition. This may 
ferve as a {pecimen of the {kill that can be difplayed by 
ingenious men upon all fubjeéts, whether they wilh to be 
believed or not. 

I have been better pleafed with a grave, anatomical de- 
{cription of a loud laugh, or Aev/e-daugh in a French writer, 
which will probably furprife fuch of my readers as indulge 
in that fpecies of laugh, when their fancy is particularly 
tickled by a ridiculous objeét. They will fearcely believe 
that the human frame undergoes changes fo very violent, by 
fo trifling a circumftance as ahearty laugh. Hear, then, my 
author. 

Upon examining the countenance, things appear in this 
manner.—The forchead expands itfelf, the eye-brows arc 
depreffed, the eye-lids narrow themfelves near the corners 
of ye eyes, and all the neighbouring fkin becomes wrinkled 
and unequal. The eye being thus compreffed, and halt 
fhut, owes its luftre to a forced-out moifture with which it is 
fuffufed. LEventhofe perfons from whom grief could never 
extort tears, are then compelled to fhed fome. The nofe is 
contrafied, and terminated more or lefs in a point ; the lips 
are drawn backward and lengthened ; the teeth are difplayed ; 
the cheeks are elevated, and tending to overftretch their 
mufcles, which by the interfticial hollows caufed by the re- 
fiftance or retraction of their fibres, caufe thofe dimples fo 
pleafing in the cheeks of fome, fo difagreeable in thofe oi 
ott hers unfavoured by nature. 
The mouth now obliged to be open, fhews the tongue in 
a fufpended fate, and continually agitated by forcible vibra- 
tions. The voice isno longer articulate, and renders only 
broken founds, now loudand piercing, now low and plain- 
tive. The neck fwells and becomes fhort, all the vems are 
full and diftended ; from the blood’s besng hurried in a 
tumultuous 








tun 
or 

vie 
tio! 
the 
vel 
na} 


fee 


twi 
har 
faft 


is ¢ 
o 


kin 
bor 
dea 
fho 
bre 
and 
vig 
lefs 


lan 


fici 
col 
fel: 
the 
wh 
abl 


cau 
gla 


apy 
fer 
fo « 
not 
am 
wh 
rid 
im] 
hay 
wit 





ne 


re 











THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 327 


tumultuous manner into the fmalleft veflels of the epidermis 
or fearf-ikin, it ffreads over the countenance ‘the hne of a 
violet red, which is the neighbouring fymptom of fuffoca- 
tion. Yet all thefe effefls are moderate, when compared to 
the violent exertion felt in other parts: The breaft is fo 
vehemently a€tuated, as to labour under the greateft difficulty, 
nay, of an almoft impoflibility of letting an articulate word 
be uttered ; a violent pain is felt inthe fides; the bowels 
feel as if they weretorn, and the ribs as if rent afunder. 

“* During this outrageous crifis, the whole body is bent, 
twifted in a manner, and as it’‘were crumpled together; the 
hands throw themfelves upon the fides, and there clofely 
faften; the face is fuon dewed over with fweat; the voice 
is converted into groans, and breathing into {mothered fighs. 

““ Sometimes the over violence of this agitation produces 
kindred effcé&s to thofe of a poifonous drink, fuch as bolting 
bones out of their joints, dreadful {woonings, and fometimes 
death. ‘While this ‘Kind 6f torture lafts, the head and 
fhoulders undergo the fame fatiguing emotions which the 
breaft and fides do. Their agitation is at firft perceptible 
and irregular ; them all ona fudden, as if exhaufted of their 
vigour, they drop nervelefs into quiet. The hands hang lift- 
lefs, the legs have no power to move, andthe whole machine 
languifheth as in a flate of inaétion.”’ 

This defcription will no doubt appear ftrange to fuper- 
ficial obfervers, but with a very little attention they may re- 
colle& having felt every one of thefe fymptoms in them- 
felves, or having noted them in others. It is obvious that 
they mrmft be greatly aggravated in perfons elated with wine, 
which generally produces the moft violent fits of ungovern- 
able laughter—a laughter which is difproportioned to’ the 
caufe of it, and which the party can no more fupprefs than 
he can fupprefs other extravagant effects of the exhilarating 
glafs. 

On laushter, I have firftto obferve, what perhaps will not 
appear very new, that we often laugh when we ousht to be 
ferious. Yet fuch is the involuntary nature of laughter, and 
fo eafily and forcibly is it excited in fome men, that they are 
not able to check the burft, although their good fenfe, almoft 
amoment after, fuggefts to them the impropriety of it. Men 
who are themfelves witty, or poffefs a ftrong fenfe of 
ridicule, find great difficulty in fupprefling alaugh at the mof 
improper inftances of wit. How often may we not recolleét 
having been diverted with the blunders of deaf perfons, and 
with other imperfeftions in the cunftitutien or fhape of our 
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fellow-creatures ? It is not a very long time fince deafnefs, 
furely avery great calamity, was held up to public ridicule 
i on the ftage, in a piece taken, indeed, from the French, but 
certainly received more favourably than is, I hope, confiftent 
with the humanity and good fenfe of an Englith audience. 

Certain accidents, too, have excited laughter, although the 
parties thus entertained were foon made to know that “ break. 
ing limbs,’’ ought not to be “ fport,’”’ and that fudden death, 
under whatever circumftances, is no fit topic for merriment. 
Perfonal deformities are likewife too frequently the butt of 
ridicule. The Speétator mentions a wag who invited a com. 
pany of perfons remarkable forthe length of their .chins. 
Such a company ftaring at one another is undoubtedly 
highly ridiculous. A man muft have wonderful command 
of his mufcles, who does not relax on fuch an occafion. 
Perhaps, ‘too, this is one of the moft.harmlefs intftances. 
Long chins and long nofes are but trifling deformities, and 
made lefs by our conceit. For who that has a long nole, 
does not thank Heaven that there is fome one who hasa 
longer ? But when the joke turns upon lamenefs, and the 
more {hocking deformities of perfon, the man who indulges 
his laughter mufl have either a very weak head, or a very 
hard heart. He muft be thoughtlefs, indeed, who does not 
afk himfelf the important queftion, ** Who makes me to 
differ ?” 

I would next obferve of laughter, that however generally 
it is praclifed, we all feem to have a fecret confcioufnefs that 
it is not becoming. No man, except a theatrical buffoon, 
would with to be painted /aughing. It is remarkable of por- 
traits, where even a {mile is introduced, the fafcination foon 
ends, and the {peétator, after looking at it fome time, dif- 
covers a fomewhat of folly in the face which he diflikes, jut 
as we are apt to diflike perfons, who havea conftant {mile on 
their faces. By long habit, it gives an appearance of weak- 
nels of underftanding, becaufe, however agreeable on fome 
occafions, on others a {mile muft be very il]-timed and inju- 
dicious, if not infulting. What I have faid of our unwil- 
lingnefs to be drawn laughing, dges not apply to drolls or 
buffoons, who would be out of charaéter, if all that is ridi- 
culous on the flage were not transferred tothe canvafs ; yet 
even here I doubt whether a very wife man would chufe to 
decorate his chamber with an affemblage of fuch portraits. 

It is particular to daughing that it is a focial quality. 
Alone, we are very feldom mduced to laugh, although the 
fame objeéis of ridicule are before us. Wethen have acom- 
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mand over ourfelves, which we lofe the moment we join in 
company with perfons of a fimilar tafte or difpofition. 
Were it otherwvife, men who have a flrong fenfe of ridicuie 
could not walk along the ftreets, without incurring the fuf- 
picion of lunacy, from frequent fits of laughter ; but this 
they fupprefs, until the firft perfon they meet of their ac- 
quaintance affords them an opportunity of difcharging the 
load, by imparting the circumftances which provoked their 
ridicule. 1 have fometimes thought that the faculty of 
laughter, and the fuperior inclination we have to employ it 
with others, is a proof that nature intended man fora focial 
and happy being; but the perverfion of our paffions too 
frequently, as well as fatally, counterafts the benevolent 
defign. 

Laftly, for I muft not intrude, Mr. Editor, too much on 
your room, I have to remark that, in my humble opinion, 
writers on this fubjeét have confounded two things together 
which are not conneéted, nor arife from the fame caufe; 
I mean, the /mz/e and the /augh. From whatever caufe, mo- 
ral or phyfical, we derive the origin of laughter, or however 
we may define, defcribe, or analyfe it, it is obvious that it is 
in all cafes an involuntary expreflion of our fenfe of ridi- 
cule, which we cannot fupprels, even where neceflary, with- 
out fome degree of pain. It is therefore not in our com- 
mand, for a forced or affumed laugh isa mimickry fo obvious 
that very fuperficial obfervers only can be deceived by it. 
The very reverfe is the cafe with the fmile, which is altoge- 
ther a voluntary aét, and perfeétly at our command. Its 
ufes are various, but'in no cafe can it be faid, that we are 
not perfeéily at liberty to exhibit or reftrain it. If confi- 
dered as the firft ftage of laughter, the cafe may be fome- 
what different ; but this is feldom the cafe,*unlefs where a 
man fmiles in a fituation it would be improper to laugh, as at 
church; but here I confider that there is a conftraint, or that 
the folemn circumftances around leffen the provocation. 
But laughter is inflantaneous, and if preceded by a {fmile, 
the latter would, perhaps, refemble the flafh of a cannon, 
which is fcarcely obferved when the report is heard, al- 
though a certain portion of time undéubtedly intervenes. 

It may be faid, again, that while fome laugh at what is ri- 
diculous, others only {mile. The latter, I am convinced, do 
that from mere complacency. They are unwilling to de- 
prive the man of wit of his tribute, byt they do not enter 
into the fpirit of his ridicule, and but for good manners, 
would not relax from their accuftomed gravity of feature. 
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In troubling you, Mr. Editor, with thefe mifcellaneous 
remarks on laughter, I am aware that I may give offence to 
the difciples of the polite Lord Froth, who fay s, that there 
is nothing more unbecoming a perfon of quality than to 
Jaugh ; it is fuch a vulgar thing ; every body can laugh. 
Then efpecially to Jaugh at the jeft of an inferior perfon, or 
when any body elfe of the fart quality does not laugh with 


one!”—And of Lord Che fterfield, the legitimate fucceffor . 


of Congreve’s Double Dealer—yet I hope that “ nature 
will prevail,’ and that a faculty fo conducive to the pleafures 
of fociety, will neither be fuppreffed by fuch authorities, 
nor rendered unfeafonable by the viciifitides of public af. 
fairs. 

Iam, Sir, &c. 


DEMOCRITUS JUNIOR. 


Interefting Narrative of the Death of the laft Abbot of 
G/ af on bur} y 


[ Related by the Rev. Mr. Gilpin.] 


“y RE 2 eath of the laft Abbot of Glaftonbury is indeeda 
mournful tale, as it it reprefented by the writers of 
thofe times, and was calculated to make a lafting impreflion 
on the country 

This Abbot is faid to have been a pious and good man ; 
careful of his charge, kind to the poor,gand exemplary in 
his conduét. Heis particularly mentioned as a man of great 
temperance ; which, in a cloifter, was not, perhaps, at that 
day, the reigning virtue. What was {till as uncommon, he 
was a lover of learning ; and not only took great care of the 
education of thofe young men, who were brought up in his 
houfe, but was at the expence of maintaining feveral of them 
at the univerfities. He was now very old, and very infirm; 
and having pafled all his life in his monaftery, knew little 
more of the world than he had feen within its wails. 

It was the misfortune of this good Abbot to live inthe ty- 
rannical days of Henry VIII. and at that period when the 
fuppreffion of monafteries was his favourite obje€t. Henry 
had applied to many of the Abbots, and by threats and pro- 
mifes had engaged feveral of them to furrender their trufts. 
But the Abbot of Glaftonbury, attached to his houfe, and 
conneéted with his fraternity, refuled to furrender. He was 
con{cious of his own innocence; and thought guilt only 
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had to fear from the inquifition that was abroad. But Henry, 
whofe haughty and imperious fpirit, unufed to controul, 
foared above the trifling diftin€tions between innocence and 
guilt, was highly incenfed; and determined to make an 
example of the Abbot of Glaftonbury toterrify others. An 
order firft came down for him to appear forthwith before the 
council. The difficulties of taking fo long a journey, ap- 
peared great to an old man, who had feldom travelled be- 
yond the limits of his monaftery. But as there was no re- 
drefs, he got into an eafy horfe-litter, and fet out. In his 
mode of travelling, we fee the ftate and dignity, which cer- 
tainly required fome correétion, of the great ecclefiaftics of 
that age. His retinue, it is faid, confifted of not fewer than 
an hundred and fifty horfemen. 

The King’s fending for him, however, was a mere pretext. 
The real purpofe was to prevent his fecreting’his effets ; as 
it was never intended that he fhouldreturn. Proper perfons, 
therefore, were commiffioned to fearch his apartments in his 

abfence, and fecure the wealth of the monaftery. His 

{tewa d, in the mean time, who was a gentleman of the de- 
gree of a knight, was corrupted to make what difcoveries he 
could. It was an eafy matter in thofe days to procure evi- 
dence, where it was already determined to conviét. In one 
of the Abbot’s cabinets fome ftri€tures upon the divorce 
were either found, or pretended to be found. Nothing elfe 
could be obtained again{ft him. 

During this interval, the Abbot, who knew nothing of 
thefe proceedings, waited on the council. ~He was treated 
refpeétfully ; and informed, that the King would not force 
any man to do what he wifhed him to do freely. However, 
as his MajeNy intended to receive his final determination on 
the fpot, 4* > wes at at Libert} to return, 

Being thus difmiffed, the Abbot thought all was now over, 
and that he might be permitted to end his day's peaceably in 
his beloved monaftery. 

He was now nearly at the end of his journey, having ar- 
rived at Wells, which is within five miles of Glaftonbury, 
when he was inform .ed, that a county-court (of what kind ts 
not fpecificd) was convened there on that day, to which he, 
as Abbot of. Glaftonbury, was fummoned. He went into 
the court room accordingly ; aud as his ftation required, was 
going to take his place at the u pper end of it, among the 
principal gentry of the country 5 Ww hen the crier called him 
to the bar, where he was accufed of high treafon. 
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The old man, who had not the leaft conception of the af- 
fair, was utterly aftonifhed ; and turning to his fteward, who 
ftood near him, afked, if he knew what could be the meaning 
of all this ? That traitor, whifpering in his ear, wifhed him 
not to be caft down, for he knew the meaning of it was only 
to terrify him into acompliance. Though the court, there- 
fore, on the evidence of the paper taken out of his cabinet, 
found him guilty of high treafon, he had ftill no idea of 
what was intended. From the court he was conveyed to his 
litter, and conduéted to Glaftonbury ; flill in fufpence how 
all this would end. 

When he arrived under the walls of his abbey, the litter 
was ordered to ftop ; and an officer riding up to him, bade 
him prepare for inftant death. A prieft, at the fame time, 
prefented himfelf to take his confeflion. 

The poor old Abbot, utterly confounded at the fuddennefs 
of the thing, was quite unmanned. He begged with tears, 
and for God’s fake, they would allow him fome little time 
for recolleétion. But his tears were vain. Might he not 
then juft enter his monaftery ; take leave of his friends ; 
and recommend himfelf to their prayers ? All was to no 
purpofe. He was dragged out of his litter, and laid upon a 
hurdle, to which a horfe being yoked, he was drawn along 
the ground to the Torr, and there, to make the triumph com- 
plete, was hung up, in his monk’s habit, and in fight of his 
monaftery.. It was a triumph, however, that was attended 
with the tears and lamentations of the whole country, which 
had long confidered this pious man as a friend, benefaétor, 
and father. 

How far this fhocking ftory, in all its circumftances of 
ftrange precipitancy, and wanton cruelty, may be depended 
on, confidering the hands through which it is conveyed, 
may be matter of doubt: Thus much, however, is certain, 
that if the piéture here given of the royal favage of thofe 
days be not an exaét portrait, it bears evidently a ftriking 
refembiance. 


A Defcription of Lipari, an Ifland in the Mediterrancan. 





{From Spallanzani’s Travels in the Two Sicilies, &c.] 


HE natives of this ifland are not wanting in natural abi- 
lities, but in the cultivation of them, The Liparefe 

are, in general, of a prompt and lively wit, ready to learn, 
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of acute penetration, and extremely: defirous of obtaining 
knowledge. Hence, when any learned ftranger vifits their 
ifland, there is no end to their queltions and enquiries. They 
willingly become his guides to their floves and baths; and 
there is not one among them who is ignorant that his country 
was once produced by fire. The feat of the court of King 
£Eolus is contefted in the Molian ifles, as the birth-place of 
Homer isin Greece. He is claimed by each of the iflands ; 
but the people of Lipari are fully perfuaded that the royal 
refidence of this petty fovereign was in their ifland; and 
thofe among them who have fome little tinéture of literature, 
can cite the authority of Homer and other writers in proof 
cf their affertion. 

A begger is fcarcely ever to be found in Lipari; for even 
the pooreft perfons have fome {mall piece of ground which 
they cultivate, and by the produce of which they live. 

The natives are ufually robuft, ftrong, rather of a large 
fize, and comely. When young they have fine com. 
plexions ; but fatigue will diminifh every kind of beauty, 
even that of the fair fex. This change is greatly accelerated 
by the heat of the fun; the effects of which are confpi- 
cuous in their tanned fkins and fwarthy countenances. 

If it was a difgrace in Greece to be unable to fwim, it is 
not lefs {hameful in Lipari, and the other A£olian ifles, to be 
ignorant either of that art, or that of managing the oar, or 
fteering and handing the fails of a veffel. The priefts are 
very expert in every exercife of this kind. The greater 
part of them have, like the failors, their arms or hands 
marked with black indelible ftains, reprefenting either the 
crucifix, or fome faint. I knew, at Lipari, a man of con- 
fiderable property, and who was honoured with the ttle 
of Baron, who was marked in this manner, having formerly 
been a mariner. 

It muft be owned that the occupations and coflume of the 
Liparian clergy are nearer a-kin to thofe of the firft difciples 
and apoftles, than the mitres, tiaras, coaches, livery fervants, 
&c. of the priefts of many other countries. 

The Bifhop of Lipari, Don Guifeppe Cippola, of Pa- 
lermo, though one of the pooreft, was one of the molt exem- 
plary of his order. 

That worthy prelate feemed to have been born for the im- 
provement of the foil of thofe countries, which before were 
wild, and little produétive. The number of olive trees 
which he caufed to be planted is incredible. 1 found above 
three thoufand in Panaria alone. He alfo introduced mul- 
berry 
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berry trees there, which have thriven extremely well. Y 
faw one in a court-yard, planted eight years ago, which, for 
fize and ftrength, did not in the leaft yield to our’s of the 
fame age, though the latter have the advantage of a more 
fuitable foil. He has likewife enriched the ifland with ano- 
ther {pecies of the Indian fig, brought from Palermo, the 
fruit of which is red, and extremely ; delicious. I fincerefy 
with his fucceffor, who is unknown to me, may follow his 
excellent example. 

This worthy minifter of the gofpel told the Abbe Spallan- 
zani, that he had thoughts of attempting the cultivation of 
the ifland of Vulcano by fowing corn, and planting vines 
and fruit-trees. 

The Bifhop likewife communicated to me another idea 
which I did not expe&. He faid he had conceived the de- 
fign of building a feminary in that ifland, for the education 
of twelve youths, fons of the pealants, who fhould be 
brought upto the fervice of the cathedral, and of the parifh 
churches of the other Aolian ifles. He v ery juftly thought 
that thefe youths, having been born and educated in the 
iflands, would be better fitted for, and more attentive to, the 
difcharge of fuch duties. Whether fince the death of this 
prelate any attempts have been. made to carry his ufeful 
plan into execution, I cannot fay. The dittle difpofition 
which thofe who fucceed to any office ufually fhew to com- 
plete the projeéts of their predeceflors, inclines me to think 
it very doubtful whether Vulcano will not remain im its for- 
mer deferted and barren flate. 

The induftry and patience of the people of Alicuda : 
incredible : They do not lofe ‘an inch of the ground they 
cultivate. There is fcarcely a tra¢t of cultivable land ay a 
few perches in circuit, which is not interrupted with points 
of rocks, maffes of lava, clefts, and crags: Yet all thele 
tratts they render productive: They turn and break them 
with pointed {pades, and render every foot of them fruitful 5 : 
on which account the Liparefe fay, jeftingly, that | the people 
of Alicuda till their lands with the point of a knife. It is 
certain, at the fame time, that in all the olian ifles there 1s 
no better bread than that made in Alicuda. I have tafted it, 
and can affirm that itis moft excellent. : 

At Felicuda, when the hufband or wife died, it was a cul- 
tom confidered as a kind of facred duty for the neareft re- 
lations to follow the body to the grave with loud and unmo- 
derate lamentations, and, as foon as the obfequies were 
finihed, to throw themfelves upon the corpfe, embrace it, 
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kifs it, {peak to it with a loud Voice, and give commiffions 
forthe other world. This ridiculous practice, which is not 
modern, has been abolifhed by the prefent prieft. 

This praétice is ftill common in Dalmatia, and other coun- 
tries on the confines of Turkey in Europe, in Tartary, in 
Ruffia, and in fome parts of Ireland, and of the Highlands 
and iflands of Scotland. 





On AIR-BALLOONS. 
By the late Right Hon. Horaczk Watpo ie. 


Strawberry-hill, O&ober, 1784. 
S I was writing this, my fervants called me away to feea 
balloon : I fuppofe Blanchard’s, that was to be let off 
from Chelfea this morning. I faw it from the common 
field before the window of. my round tower, It appeared 
about a third of the fize of the moon, or lefs, when feiting, 
fomething above the tops of the trees on the level horizon. 
It was then defcending ; and after rifing and declining a lit- 
tle, it funk flowly behind the trees, I fhould think about or 
beyond Sunbury, at five minutes a after one. But you know 
Iam a very inexact gueller at meafures and diftances, and 
may be miftaken in many miles ; and you know how little 
I have attended to thofe airgonauts. Oniy t’other night 
I diverted myfelf with afort of meditation.on future azrgo- 
natron, fuppofing that it will not only be perfected, but will 
depofe navigation. I did not finifh it, becaufe 1,am not 
fkilled, like the gentleman that ufed to write political {hip- 
news, in that f{lyle which I wanted to perfeét my eflay : But 
in the prelude I cbferved how ignorant the ancients were in 
fuppofing Icarus melted the wax of his wings by too near 
accefs to the fun, whereas he would have been frozen to 
death before he made the firft poft on that road. Next, 
I difcovered an alliance between Bi fhop Wilkins’ art of fly- 
ing and his plan of an univerfal language, the latter of which 
he no doubt calculated to prevent the want of an interpreter 
when he fhould arrive at the moon. 

But I chiefly amufed myfelf with ideas of the change 
that would be made in the world by the fubftitution of bal- 
loons to fhips. I fuppofed our feaports to become deferted 
villages, and- Sal lifbury-plain, Newmarket- heath, (another 
canvafs foralteration of ideas) a and all downs (but the Downs) 
arifing into dock-yards for zrial velfels . Sucha field would 
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be ample in furnifhing new fpeculations—But to come to 
my fhip news: 

The good balloon Dedalus, Captain Wing-ate, will fly in 
a few days for China: He will ftop at the top of the Monu- 
ment to take in paflengers. 

Arrived on Brand-fands, the Vulture, Captain Nabob; 
the Tortoife fnow, from Lapland ; the Pet-en-l’air, from 
Verfailles ; the Dreadnought, from Mount Etna, Sir Wil- 
liam Hamilton, commander ; the Tympany, Montcolfier ; 
and the Mine—A—in a bandbox, from the Cape of Good 
Hope. Foundered in a hurricane, the Bird of Paradife, 
from Mount Ararat. The Bubble, Sheldon, took fire, and 
was burnt to her gallery ; andthe Phoenix is to be cut down 
toa fecond rate.—In thofe days Old Sarum will again bea 
town, and have houfes in it. There will be fights in the air 
with wind-guns, and bows and arrows ; and there will be 
prodigious increafe of land for tillage, efpecially in France, 
by breaking up all public roads as ufelefs.—But enough of 
my fooleries, for which I am forry you muft pay double 
poftage. 








ANECDOTES of MALHERBE. 


HEN fome perfons in the company of the poet were ' 


{peaking in admiration of fome noble families, and 
their ancient unfpotted genealogies :°** One luxurious 
woman,” fays Malherbe brifkly, “ can contaminate the 
blood of Charlemagne.” Though no poet of his time had 
fo much honour paid to him as Malherbe for his genius, he 
was not elated by the praifes beftowed on him or his art. 
** A good poet,” he ufed to fay, “ is of no more ufe toa 
ftate than a good player at nine-pins.”” “‘ The beft touch. 
ftone by which the merit of verfes can be tried,” fays Mal- 
herbe, “ is when people begin to learn them by heart,” 
Atavery advanced age, he challenged a young man who had 
killed his fon in a duel. His friends reprefented to him the 
rafhnefs of his conduét, as he was then fo old. “ For that 
very reafon,” fays Malherbe, “ 1 will have my revenge. 
J hazard only afous againft a piflole.”’ 


Nhe 
i 


Francis de Malherbe was born at Caen in 1555, of an a 
cient and illuftrious family, who hiad formerly borne arms in 
England under Robert Duke of Normandy. Malherbe was 
confidered in his time not only as the beft poet, but the ablet 
Critic. 
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An ANECDOTE. 
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HE following elegant teftimony to the valour and abi- 
lity of Captain Berry, of the Vanguard, was given by 
Admiral Nelfon, when he was introduced to the King for the 
firft time after he met with his unfortunate accident, His 
Majefty, lamenting the Admiral’s wounds, faid, ““ You have 
loft your.rightarm!"* “ But not.my right hand,” exclaimed 
Nelfon, “‘ tor I have now the honour of introducing Cap- 
tain Berry to your Majefty.” 





INTERESTING TRIAL. 


Caufe of confiderable importance to auétioneers, and 
perfons bidding at auctions, was determined at the Court 
of Record, held at Hull on the 20th of September, 1798. 
Mr. William Bell, of the Exchange, had fold a floop by 
auétion to a Mr. James Robinfon: One of the conditions of 
the fale was, that the purchafer fhould immediately pay a de- 
pofit of ten per cent. and the amount of the King’s duty, to 
the auétioneer: This the defendant refufed to do, and the vef- 
fel was refold. The au@tioneer fued the defendant for the de- 
pofit and duty ; the defence attempted to be fet up was, that 
the defendant, at the time of the fale, was fo much intoxi- 
cated, as to be totally infenfible of every tranfa€tion that took 
place; but the learned Recorder told the jury, that if a man 
makes a foolifh contraét when he is in liquor, he muft abide 
by it when fober, and dire&ted them to find a verdié& for the 
plaintiff to the full amount of his bill, which they did. 





Anfwer, by T. Whicker, of Exeter, to P. Gove’s Charade, in. 
Serted July 16. , 


EHOLD! ’midft various kinds of fifhes, 
The LAND-PIKE feems to meet my wifhes. 





Anfwer, by E. Tapley, of Exeter, to G. Hazel’s Charade, in« 
Jerted July 2: 


H_ power fupreme! that can controul 
The raging feas, and waves that roll, 
Look down upon thy favour’d ille ; 
And caufe {weet peace again to fimile ; 


Vou. XXXII, 3 E $o 
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So thall we ftillthy praife repeat, 
And pafs our days in SOLACE fweet. 


*#+* We have received the like anfwer from T. Bullock, 
of St. Columb; T. Whicker, of Exeter; R.Withecombe, 
and W. Rennels, of Barnftaple. 
























A REBUS, 4y N. Howard, of Plymouth. 


N od’rous fhrub, ye bards, firft name; 
A Roman bard well known to fame ; 
A giant huge, without a fire ; 
A Cornifh town I next require ; 
The wife of Alous next explain; 
The lov’licf fongfter of the plain; 
A tree of execution find: 
Initials then together bind, 
Againft you, doubtlefs, will invade 
** A being, ere the world was made.” 





An E-N: 2 & -M:: sA. 


O! fearch the woods, you there will fee 
Toevery breeze I bend; 
Not like unto the ftubborn oak, 
Whofe roots the wind doth rend. 


Yet unregarded there I ftand, 
The builders me rejeét ; 

Nor fhips that in the ocean fail, 
Can I their fides bedeck. 


Tho’ ftrait I am, but what of that ? 
All in the fire I’m laid ; 

Crooked or firait, no matter then, 
The flames by me do {pread. 


Yet furely good of me you’ll fay, 
The cook and houfewife {peak ; 
For when in hafte I them can pleafe, 

And quiek ftrike up a heat. 


And now, kind Sirs, enough you'll fay 
I’ve faidto fix my name ; 

I yield fome fruit, al! for your ufe, 
Find me, and take the fame. 


9 POETRY. 
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SONG, in Honour of the late [plendid Vidory obtained over 
the French Fleet, by ‘the gallant Admiral Nelfon, on the 


ift of Auguft, 1798. 
By Wittiam Mippveton, @ Corporal in the Coldfream Guards. 


ARK! echoing plaudits rend the fkies, 
And Jo loud pains fill the air ; 
For fame on {wifteft pinions flies, 
The joytul tidings to declare, 
That Nelfon, valour’s tav’rite fon, 
Again has taught our haughry foe, 
By num’rous fpoils and trophies won, 
We ftill the road. to conqucit know. 
By num’rous, &c. 
Chorus, ** Rule Britannia,” 
For ftill Britannia rules the fubjeét fea, 
And N e:fon’s name thal] ever honvur’d be. 


Still frefh on fame’s refplendent fcroll, 
Howe, Duncan, and St. Vincent thine; 
Brave Neifon too fhall grace the roil, 
In brighteft characters to thine. 
The brave St. Vincent nobly fought, 
And laurels freth from Spain did tear 3 
While gallant Duncan, Belgia taught, 
That we the lords of ocean are. 
Whilit gallant &c. 
Chorus, ** Hearts of oak.” 
And ftill, whilf@ our tars are fo true and fo brave, 
Britannia fole miltrefs fhall be of the wave. 


But Nel'on’s praife be now the theme, 
For him let’s fongs of triumphs raife, 
Whole prowefs {wells Britannia’s fame, 
Claims ev’ry honour, all our praife. 
From Gallia’s brow a wreath he’s torn, 
Which fhall to lateft ages bloom ; 
Whilft the, deje&ted and forlorn, 
Tocope with us can ne’er prefume. 
Whilft the, &c. 


Chorus, ‘* Britain’s beft bulwarks.” 


*¢ Our firmeft bulwarks are our wooden walls,” 
So Nelfon’s thander telis the vanquith’d Gauls. 


Whilf nereides form a naval crown, 
To decorate the hero’s brows, 
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In flowing bumpers care let’s drown, 
And to brave Nelfon’s health caroufe. 


When, from the mouthsof fertil- Nile, 
Tao Albion’Sfhore return’d again, 
Briternia fhall, with bounteous fmile, 

Receive the regent of the main. 


Britannia fhall, &e. 
Chorus, ** God fave the King.” 


Then let’s our voices raife, 
High in the hero’s praife, 
Long live brave Nelfon, 

And ‘* God fave the King.” 
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The Firft Eleven Verfes of the Twenty-fecond Chapter of 


the Second Book of Samuel, attempted in Verfe, 


AVID, deliver’d from impending woes, 
And freed by God from all his opea foes ; 
Defended alfo from Sau!’s vengeful fnare, 
Thus tothe Lord preferr’d his humble pray’r. 


“© God is my ftrength, my fortrefs, and my might ; 
** God faves his fervant in the defp’rate fight. 
*€ God is my rock, in him alone I truft ; 
** God is my fhield, and he alone is juft. 
*€ My Saviour, refuge, and my lofty tow’r, 
** From force thou keep'ft me by thy mighty pow’'r, 
** Onthee, Oh Lord! On thee alone I’li call, 
* By thee preferv’d from ev’ry dreadful fall. 
“* Fear feiz’d my foul, when deathful {nares were laid, 
“© Totake my life~but all in vain effay’d. 
** By Hell enclos’d, and by the {nares of death, 
** I thook, preparing to refign my breath. 
** To Heav’n's Great God I| rais’¢ my humble pray'r, 
“¢ And Heav’n’. Great God inclin’d a gracious ear." 


The earth then trembled at hisawful nod ; 
The heav'ns were mov’d, and felt th’ avenging God. 
His noftrils iffu’d forth a dreadful flame, 

And fire and coals were kindled by the fame. 

He cat the air, and darting thro’ the iky, 
Swifter than thought deicended trom on high; 
H s ispid car bright {wift-wing’d cherubs drew, 
And winus tempeftuous rag’d where-e’cr he flew. 


Swimbridge, September 4, 1798. 
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